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‘The Play’s the thing !”—Ask for Thomas’s Observer. 


Drurp Dane Cheatre. 

Gotpsmirn’s Comedy of She Stoops to Conquer was, last evening, 
performed at this house, and when we say that the principal charac- 
ters were supported by Liston, Farren, Jones, James Vining, Miss 
Mordaunt, and Mrs. C. Jones, we need scarcely add that it was ad- 
mirably acted. Listen was, if possible, more amusing than ever, and 
in the scene where he pretends to court Miss Neville, and in that 
where his mother discovers the logs of the jewels, he almost convulsed 
the house with laughter. The Drama of Ihe Brigand followed the 
Comedy, and was succeeded by Stanfield’s Grand Local Diorama. 














€ovent Garden Theatre. 

Last night the beautiful Opera of The Maid of Judah was per- 
formed at this Theatre, for the first time this season, and attracted a 
very full house, a tribute certainly due to the splendid talent both as 
an actress and singer which Miss Paton displays in the character of 
Rebecca ; she was, last night, in fine voice, and executed the difficult 
music of the part with a science, skill, and brilliancy, no other singer 
on the English stage could approach. Miss Paton exhibits in this cha- 
racter tragic powers of no mean order; her appeal to Brian de Bois- 
guillert, and her exultation at hearing the sound of her champion’s 
trumpet, were specimens of very superior acting. Mr. Morley assumed, 
for the first time, the character of Cedric; he appeared fully aware 
of the difficulty of succeeding Phillips in the part, and this feeling evi- 
dently operated tothe disadvantage of his powers; he nevertheless 
played with more force than we have yet seen him evince, and his sing- 
ing was very fine ; he frequently reminded us of his predecessor. We 
ought not to omit mentioning Egerton’s very able personation of the 
Jew, Isaac ; his acting received, and merited, much of the applause 
liberally bestowed upon the Opera, which, we trust, will often be re- 
peated in the course of the season. At the close of the Play, Mr.Wood 
came forward to announce the Oratorio for this evening, but seemed 
to have totally forgotten what he was there for; he laughed as heartily 
as the audience at his own stupidity. Zhe Corporal’s Wedding con- 


eluded. . 
Hing’s Theatre. 
La Gazza Ladra was lust night performed here, when Signor Am- 
brogi made his second appearance in this conntry as the Podesta,— 
This part was originally written for him by Rossini, and he played it 
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at Naples with great success. We must, however, own ourselves dis- 
appointed with his performance of last night. 


TorrenHAM STREET THEATRE.—Miss Butline’s Benefit took place 
at this house last night, and was attended by a very crowded and fash- 
ionable audience, who honored her with repeated me:ics of approba- 
tion during the evening for her clever acting and singing. Mr.Melrose 
was rapturously encored in the ballad of ‘ The Lass ef Gowrie.’ 


Macready commenced his engagement at the Dublin Theatre on 
Monday, in last week, in the character of Virginius, and drew a very 
crowded house. T. P. Cooke has been uncommonly attractive there 
as William, in Black Eyed Susan. 


The offeers in garrison in Dublin, commenced a series of Amateur 
performances at the Adelphi Theatre in that clty last week, under tho 
management of Major Palk. The entertainments consisted of the 
Village Lawyer, Charles the Second, and Bombastes Furioso. The 
Duke and Duchess of Northumberland, and all the vice-royal court 
were present. 

Lo the Editor of The Theatrical Observer. 


Dear Mr. Eprror, I address you from the elegant Divan now open at [02, 
Strand, where I am a constant visitor ;—here I find matchless cigars, exquisite 
coffee. profusion of magazines and newspapers, and elegant decorations render 
the establishment the very essence of comfort and fashion—do pop in—just wish 
to say a word—beg pardon, hope | don’t intrude—but will you excuse me— 
to have to mention, that I’ve arranged so as to rub shoulders with my friends, 
and the fashionable world, at one or other of the Grand Lounges about town. 

On Monday, must take another peep at the two grand views,at the Diorama, 
Regeit’s Paik—was puzzled to decide which wasthe most beautiful, St,Peter’s, 
or the Village of Thiers—both exquisitely painted—the pictorial illusion com- 
plete. -the water flowing, smoke ascending, sun shining—quite nature itself.— 
Hai difliculty to persuade a fair lady next me, that we were really viewing 
merely pictures. Shall put off my journey to Italy, as I’m told, sub rosa, we 
shall have other views from that classic soil. 

On my return through Regent Street I step in to see the Wonders of Illusion, 
displayed by Art, at the Cosmonama.—The Palace of the Grand Seignor, The 
City of Grand Cairo, Grand Temple of Edfou in Egypt, Cherbourg, Cape St. 
Vincent, Mont St. Gothard, with the Devil’s Bridge and the Falls of the Reuss 
in motion, and the last terrific Eruption of Mount Vesuvius—truly awful ! 

On Tuesday, I drop into the Exhibition of Scutprure, in Old Bond Street, 
to view the figures, lifesize, of Tam O’Shanter and Souter Johnny—work of 
a silf-taught artist, James Thom—delighted beyond measure—fully expected 
to hear Tam’s uproa ious laugh—the expression so "perfect; pose of figures 
admiiable. Whoever has read Burns, (and who has not?) must see then—This 
very ingenious Exhibition closes in the course of a few weeks. 

Wednesday view the splendid Picture, 7he Banquet of Plato, by Mr. Guest, 
17, Old Bond Street—thought myself among the philosophers of ancient Greece 
—All the world there in admiratioa—Felt quite at home when I saw the whole- 
length of my pretty friend Don Giovanni in London. 

On Friday, [ drop in to examine Miss Linmood’s curious Needle-Work, in 
Leicester Square. 

1 daily, between I and 4, qualify Mrs. Pry’s discordant notes with some har- 
mony divine, and may be tound at T’he Apollonicon, 101, St. Martin’s Lane.— 
Maiket and Fishermen's Chorus, from the Opera of Masaniello, enchanting! 

I nightly lounge in the lobbies—fond of adventure—observed a beautiful 
Sylph admiring herself in my boots—‘ Why, Mr. Pry,’ saysshe, ‘ does agreat 
actress resemble Warren’s Jet Blacking:?’ * Because she cuts ashine.’—I never 
give it up—but I intrude—beg pardon, Your’s, PAUL PRY. 
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Theatre Royal, Covent Garden. 








This Evening a Grand ORATORIO, under the Direction and 
Management of Mr HAWES. 


A Popular Selection. 
Of Antient and Modern Music. 


PART I. 
Overture—Gluck. 


Grand Chorus—O come ! let us sing— Handel. 

Song, Mr Phillips—The snares of death—Sir J. 
Stevenson. 

Song, Miss Bruee—O, magnify the Lord—Handel. 

Chorus—O, sing unto Jehovah.—Haydn. 

Song, Mr Bennett—O come let us worship—Handel. 

Song, Mrs Phillips—-Wise men, flattering, may de- 
ceive you—Handel. 

Scena, Mr Millar—The Battle of the Angels—Bishop 

Duet, Miss Paton, and Mr Bennett—Qual anelante. 
Marcello. 

Song, Miss Bellchambers— Angels, ever bright and 
fair— Handel. 

Recit. and Song, Miss Paton—Hush ! ye pretty war- 
bling choir—Handel. 

Grand Chorus—Join voices—Galliard and Dr Cooke. 





PART Ii. 


Grand Overture—Mozart. 


MARTIN LUTHER’S HYMN, 


Newly arranged, with additional verses, by Mr. HAWES. 


Tenor Solo, Mr Millar—Great God, what do I see 
and hear ?’—Saprano Solo, Miss Paton. 

Quartet, Mrs Athinson, Mr Bennett, Mr Goulden, 
and Mr J. O. Atkins. 
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Chorus—Great God, what do I see and hear? 

Cavatina, Miss Bellchambers—Palpita in arta+Ros- 
sini. 

Song, Mr J. O. Atkins—Tears, such as tender fa- 
thers shed—Handel. 

Song, Mrs Atkinson—Through the land so lovely— 
Handel. 

Grand Chorus—The calm and Rising Breeze—Bee- 
thoven. 

The Storm—Haydn. 

Song, Mrs Phillips—Let me wander. 

Chorus—And young and old—Handel. 


Recitative and Air, Mr Millar—Ye silent stars. 


THE MUSIC IN MACBETH. 


Aria, Miss Bruce—Tranquillo io son—Zingarelli. 
Grand Chorus—Cum Sancto Spiritu—Mozart. 








PART III. 


Grand Overture to Der Freyschutz—Weber. 

Glee, Mrs Phillips, Messrs. Goulden, Bennett, Mil- 
lar, and J. O. Atkins—When winds breathe soft— 
Webbe. 

Song, Miss Bruce—Should he upbraid—Bishop. 

Ballad, Mr Millar—Bright be the place of thy soul. 

Glee, Mrs Atkinson, Mr Goulden, Mr Bennett and 
J.O. Atkins—The rose of the valley—Knyvett. 

Song, Mr Bennett—My ain fire-side. 

Song, Mrs Atkinson—Come unto these yellow sands 
and Chorus—Purcell. 

Finale—The Waits—Fal, lal, la—Composed by G. 
Saville, 1590. 
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